Flooding

Kristin Hersh

i can pinpoint the moment you closed your eyes and said yes to
the flooding

like melting you shrugged off the clothes of your life and, wel
1, 1 hope you remind me it's here

at twice the speed hungering for someone who left in half the t
ime

fuzzy fumbling that thirst is gone we're alone

a parking lot plea begging for a future you need
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